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Summary: A different ending to the season final of Dragons: Riders of 
Berk. The moment Stoick and the other insensitive children showed up, 
with dragons no less was when Mildew knew Berk would never be rid of 
the dragons as long as the boy was returned. Mildew quickly made a 
new plan to rid Berk of the Dragons and its only heir. I own 
nothing 


1 . Chapter 1 

" Oh thank thor you're alright!" Yelled Stoick the Vast as he hoped 
off his dragon and approached his son. Mildew quickly wrapped his arm 
around Hiccup's neck, preventing the child from escaping. " Actually 
he isn't Stoick." 

Everyone was shocked, but no one as shocked as Hiccup. " I trusted 
you Mildew! I freed you from Alvin!" Yelled Hiccup angrily as he 
thrashed around in Mildew's grasp. 

Stoick became very angry at the sight of his son, his Hiccup being 
held hostage right in front of him. " Mildew, if ya know what's good 
for ya, you'll let Hiccup go." Mildew only laughed as he nudged the 
dragon signaling it was time to go, the dragon rose into the air 
slowly . 

" Thanks for teachin me to ride Hiccup." Exclaims Mildew as Hiccup 
begins struggling once more. " You're a traitor! You helped Alvin!" 
Yelled Hiccup. " No Hiccup, you helped Alvin, without you I'd never 
know how to train dragons. Berk has you to thank." 

Hiccup stops struggling and stares down towards his father and 
friends, each one with a look of disbelief and betrayal written on 
their face, all but Stoick. His dads face showed a variety of 
emotions, fear, anger, betrayal and dedication. 

>" Don't worry son, you're not to blame for any of 
this . "<p> 



Snotlout grunts sarcastically " Uh yeah, he kind of is." Astrid 
turns, punching Snotlout in the face. " We'll save you Hiccup and 
Berk." Hiccup meets Astrid' s gaze and nods his head in agreement. 

" Go protect the people of Berk." Orders Hiccup " I' 11 be fine dad, 
but they need you more than I do." Stoick nods his head, a single 
tear falls from his cheek at the thought of leaving his only child in 
Alvin' s and now Mildew' s clutches. 

" Well isn' t that touching." Comes Alvin' s voice from a top a rocky 
cliff . 

" That' s our cue boy." States Mildew as he nudges the dragon towards 
Alvin. The dragon lands beside the outcast and Mildew finally 
releases Hiccup to the hands of Berks worst enemy, Alvin the 
Treacherous . 

" Ok, so this is bad right?" Asks Tuffnut causing everyone, even 
Ruffnut to turn and glare. 

" You' re boy' s mine Stoick." Says Alvin as he tightens his hold on 
Hiccups waist and pinned arms. " And soon. Berk will be too." 

Stoick glares daggers at the man as he sees the pain and fear in his 
son's eyes. A loud roar echoes through the Island, Hiccup knows the 
roar belongs to Toothless and quickly calls out to his dragon. Alvin 
drops his axe and covers the Viking heir' s mouth. " You' re not 
going anywhere boy." 

Hiccup continues his muffled yells in any hope Toothless will hear. 
Alvin lifts the boy fully off the ground and begins walking away when 
a blue ball of lightning passes over his head. Alvin laughs and turns 
to see the Night Fury angrily preparing another attack, but is frozen 
solid at the sight of a bound and gagged Hiccup held in the brutes 
beaty arms . 

Hiccup begins to kick furiously at any thought of Alvin touching 
Toothless, his cries still muffled by Alvin' s hand. " Quiet boy!" 
Yells Alvin as he gives Hiccup a small, but painful jerk. " Say 
goodbye to your dragon." Alvin removes his hand, allowing Hiccup to 
speak . 

" It' s ok bud, go with the others and protect Berk." Toothless lets 
out a yell, clearly objecting to the boy's request, but sees the look 
in his master's eyes, he' d never seen Hiccup so serious. Toothless 
defeatedly allows Astrid upon his back to take him home, away from 
the outcasts and away from his best friend. The children all hop back 
on their dragons and slowly begin flying away. 

Stoick and Gobber turn to face Alvin " You won' t get away with this 
ya know." Says Gobber. 

" Mark my words Alvin, if you harm my son I will have no problem 
coming back here and settling this once and for all." 

Alvin only laughs at threat as the Viking chief and Viking blacksmith 
fly off. " Well now, what do ya say to trainin some dragons 
Hiccup? " 



Hiccup glares at Alvin. "I'm not going to train your dragons 
Alvin ! " 

Alvin only laughs and begins walking towards the jail cells. " I 
think ya will . " 

Alvin drags Hiccup towards an idle cell and tosses the boy inside, 
after he has his men bind Hiccups legs and hands tightly behind his 
back . 

" Get ready boy." States Alvin as he leans towards the locked cages 
door, glaring at the teenager trapped inside. " It' s war." 

**This idea just came to me after watching the season final :) Let me 

know if you would like me to continue or keep this as a one-shot! 

* * 


2 . Authors Note 
**Authors Note** 

**By popular demand I must continue with this story! Thank you for 
the favorites, follows and reviews everyone :) However, I will state 
right now that I had not intended for this to be anything but a 
one-shot and I will continue with this story, but with starting 
training for work it may take some time and truthfully, I am really 
stuck with what should happen next, if anyone has any ideas I am all 
ears and I will give credit where credit is due if I end up using one 
of your ideas! Thank you all very much. :) ** 


3 . Chapter 2 

**I am so sorry this took so long, but my dear dad died and I have 
been going through a very hard time with his passing : ( I hope you 
all understand why I took so long and aren't too mad at me .. I've 
made a lot of people upset with me lately and I really am sorry. 

Sorry to sya, but this story could take awhile with everything going 
on right now. ** 

Chapter 2 

Upon returning to Berk, the mood began to gloom, everyone was waiting 
in the mead hall to be told the terrible news, all they knew was the 
kids, Stoick and Mildew had gone to Outcast Island. 

"What do ya think happened?" 

"I don't know, but it can't be good, did ya see the chief when they 
got back?" 

The Viking shook his head "Aye he looked terrible." Before the 
whispering conversations could continue the chief entered the 
hall. 

"Alright! We don't have much time to waste." Exclaims Stoick "We have 
been betrayed by Mildew." 

The whole hall gasped at this news, they'd all known Mildew hated the 



dragons, but betraying his own people? 


"Mildew aided Berk's worst enemy in kidnapping my son." 

The hall grew silent, they'd all come to love Hiccup, he'd done so 
much for his village and tribe. 

"Alvin The Treacherous has my son and has declared war." 

Everyone stares "As Vikings we shall fight for our island! We will 
save our heir and we will win this war!" 

Everyone screams out for victory, grabbing as many weapons as 
possible. Outside the mead hall stood the five teens atop their 
dragons, each bore a look of defeat upon their faces. 

"I should have known." Begins Fishlegs "There's never been a recorded 
sighting of a group of Night Furies, let alone their own 
island . " 

Snotlout stares, for once he doesn't give Fishlegs a hard time. "Who 
cares about the stupid fake island! Were going to war." He states 

"I can already smell the destruction!" States Ruffnut happily 

"I love it!" Screams Tuff nut. 

Astrid turns and glares "Do you two realize what's happening? Were 
going to war! People are going to die! Alvin has Hiccup and is doing 
who knows what ! " 

The twins stare "What's up with her?" Asks Tuffnut 

Ruffnut shakes her head "I think it has something to do with 
Hiccup . " 

"What? No it doesn't!" Screams Snotlout. 

Astrid turns to gaze at the ocean "I hope he's alright." All eyes 
turn to Astrid "Who knows what Alvin will do to him." 

**I know it's short and once again I am sorry! A special thanks to 
Agdoll95 for giving me a really good idea and for understanding my 
reason of absence! ** 


4 . Chapter 3 
Chapter 3 

>The outcasts were currently discussing their strategy of defeating 
Berk . <p> 

"We could attack by ship, but the dragons will burn us down." States 
Savage bitterly 

"Stoick won't risk sinkin our ships." Says Alvin happily 

"Well what 's gonna stop him Alvin?" Asks Mildew 

"have ye forgot?" Asks Alvin incredulously "We've got Stoick 's 



boy . " 


The outcasts all begin to smile, all but Mildew "Hiccup's smart 
Alvin, we can't risk em escapin." 

Alvin shakes his head "E's not goin anywhere." 

>"So what are we going to do?" Asks Savage<p> 

"Whatever we want! E's mine now." 

Mildew lifts his hands to his head "Alvin you can't be serious!" 

Yells Mildew. 

Alvin turns to glare at the old man "We should kill the boy before he 
causes any more trouble!" 

Alvin quickly approaches Mildew, anger evident in his eyes "Do you 
know why I left Berk?" He asks menacingly 

Mildew only shakes his head, the only ones who knew that answer were 
Stoick and his best Viking Gobber. 

Alvin smiles and begins his tale. 

**I know that it's been a long time and I am so sorry! I have just 
had so much going on, I promise the next chapter will be longer and 
posted soon! ** 


5 . Chapter 4 

**Warning this will be a dark chapter! ** 

Chapter 4 

It was mid-winter when the Chief set out once again on a search for 
the dragons nest, leaving behind his beautiful wife. 

Alvin knew a gem like her should never be left alone. "Hello Val . " 
Greets Alvin to the young woman. 

"Hello Alvin. What brings ya here?" Questions Val 
"I came ta see you of course." 

Val stares "Why stay when you're needed in battle?" 

Alvin smiles "The Chief can handle any dragons." 

Val nods her head; she knew very well her husband could handle 
himself out there. 

"Besides, a gem like you shouldn't be left alone." States Alvin as he 
sits down next to Val. 

Val shrugs, she was a Viking and could take care of herself, but 
another part of her had been craving some type of special 
attention . 


Being the Chiefs wife wasn't easy and many were afraid to anger their 



Chief in any way, all but Alvin. Alvin had never feared the man, 
never once did he retreat during battle, he would always be the one 
to stand against his tribe, if anyone was a true Viking, it was 
Alvin . 

"Would you like to walk with me Alvin?" 

Alvin nods his head and stands. Val smiles and the two walk out of 
the Great Hall and into the Village. 

"Somethin botherin ya Val?" Val nods and grips her battle axe "I have 
these feelings Alvin. Feelings that I don't want to have." 

Alvin stares "What feelins might that be?" 

Val stops walking and turns to face Alvin 

"Fear. " 

Alvin's mouth dropped, the Chiefs wife is afraid? "Fear? What do ya 
have ta fear?" 

"Banishment . " 

"Banished? The Chiefs wife?" 

Val ' s eyes drop "Stoick has changed Alvin. He's become obsessed with 
killing dragons and finding the nest." 

Alvin smiles "So you're in need of lovin?" 

Val shakes her head "I love Stoick and I'd never betray 
him." 

Alvin's smile falters "Then what is it ya want?" Val turns towards 
her empty house and pouts. Alvin approaches and rests his hand atop 
her thick shoulder, carefully avoiding the spikes on her 
armor . 

"Val . " 

Val remains lost in thought as Alvin moved her long auburn hair 
behind her ears. "I think ya need this." 

Val turns and stares 

"Stoick ain 't treatin ya right, but I will." 

Val reveals her battle axe, placing the blade under Alvin's 
chin 

"I'm Valhallarama Haddok ! The wife of Stoick The Vast and I shall not 
betray my husband!" 

Alvin shakes his head "Fine." He declares before getting a wicked 
idea, he quickly grabs the handle and smacks Val across the face, 
knocking the axe to the ground. 


Val stares and goes for the weapon when she's pushed through her own 
front door. Alvin slams and locks the door before turning back 



towards his love 


"I take what I want." 

The entire village can hear Val ' s screams of protest, but not one 
soul is brave enough to step in and save the young woman. 

**0k so this chapter was thanks to a comment Alvin made while 
fighting Stoick in episode six :) let me know what you think!** 


6. Chapter 5 
Chapter 5 

Stoick the Vast returned not too long after the incident, no one in 
the tribe had the heart or guts to tell him what had happened. 

At first glance everything seemed normal, but Stoick was no fool. He 
noticed the way his wife would cower in front of their people, the 
woman had even began locking herself in doors. 

"What in the name of Thor has you all like this?" Questions the chief 
to his tribe in the great hall. 

"What happened here while I was gone?" No one speaks and the chief's 
attention turns to his long-time friend Gobber. 

"Well, ya see Stoick." Begins Gobber, unsure of what to say 
next . 

Everyones eyes remained fixated on the old man when the halls doors 
burst open, a very excited Valhallarama runs to her husband's arms, 
followed by Gothi . 

"Oh Stoick!" She yells triumphantly "We did it! After many years we 
finally did it!" 

Stoick begins to smile, catching on to his wife's words. "People of 
Berk!" The happy couple turns to face the confused tribe. "We have 
finally been blessed by the gods!" 

The people continue to stare. 

"Berk has been rewarded our hope and heir to the Hairy Hooligan 
Tribe ! " 

Everyone stands and cheers, the joy radiated throughout the halls as 
everyone rejoices. 

Alvin chugs his mead in silence, a dastardly plot filling his mind. 

Oh Alvin had plans for the beautiful woman and young heir. 

Many months pass as the town grows more and more excited, the baby 
was due very soon. 

Gothi would check on the baby every week, just to make sure 
everything was going correctly. While the town waited anxiously for 
their heir, many other young children were born. 



A beautiful young girl, with blue eyes and startlingly long blond 
hair . 


A pudgy young blue eyed blond boy. 

Two young twins accompanied with long blond hair and blue eyes 

Even the brother of the chief had a son, his child had frizzy black 
hair and grey eyes. 

Stoick The Vast remained by his wife's side, catering to her every 
whim, all the while growing more and more anxious. 

"A baby! A baby Gobber!" Declared the chief happily as his wife 
slept . 

"After all these years, the gods have finally blessed this 
village . " 

Gobber smiles "I wonder which it'll be?" 

Stoick begins to smile "Whatever it is, I just want it to get here 
safe . " 

A loud yell echoes through the house, Stoick rushes to his 
wife . 

"Stoick .. It's time!" She cries fiercely 

Stoick and Gobber nod to one another as the birth begins. 

The entire village had been awoken by the screams, all waited outside 
the chiefs door. Hours passed and the screams only seemed to get 
louder, just as the tribe begins to fear something may have gone 
wrong all goes silent. 

Inside the Haddok home, Gobber was finishing cleaning and cleansing 
the crying child. He carefully hands the baby to Stoick and 
Valhallarama . 

"That's a good lookin lad ya got there." 

Stoick begins to cry in joy as he stares at his newborn son, 
Valhallarama began whisping her hand through her son's auburn colored 
hair. "What should we name him?" Questions Stoick 

Valhallarma smiles and laughs as the baby begins to hiccup, shaking 
his entire little body. "Hiccup." She declares 

Stoick stares, but grants his wife's wish, the father carefully 
removes the baby from her arms and walks towards the door. 

The tribe stares as the door finally opens, revealing a very proud 
Stoick The Vast, holding a small bundle in his arms. "Welcome to the 
Hairy Hooligans Tribe; my son. Hiccup Horrendous Haddok III." 

**And here we are! The birth of the one and only Hiccup! :) More to 
come so stay tuned!** 



7 . Chapter 6 
Chapter 6 

Once the baby was born time had to run its course, if Alvin made his 
move to early, the result could be dire to his mission. Instead, he'd 
kept his distance with the family, peeping through the homes windows 
from time to time, but never made his presence known. 

He watched as the infant grew, the child remained quite small, there 
were many times where the boy's own father refused to hold him, 
fearing he'd shatter the poor boy. 

The villagers would bring over thousands of toys for the baby, but 
most ended up scaring the boy, especially a stuffed dragon that Val 
had worked many days on for her son. Everyone knew the Haddock boy 
was different, from the moment he learned to crawl. 

The boy never seemed interested in playing with any of the other 
children; he'd sit in his crib smiling, his small fingers tracing 
unknown designs and shapes in the air. The very few toys Hiccup did 
play with he would only study, touching and smelling the thing, 
analyze its every crevice. 

Once the boy was one, Gobber began filling the child's head with make 
believe stories of trolls stealing your left socks, and much to his 
father's dismay. Hiccup began his own hunting expedition's for the 
creatures around the house, the child would even go barefoot in any 
attempt to trap those mystical beings. 

At the age of two, Stoick attempted buffing his little boy up, much 
to Hiccup's dismay. The child wasn't interested in his training 
lessons, which angered his father to no end. Alvin would often 
overhear the man arguing to himself or Gobber about his boy, trying 
to understand where he'd gone wrong and how he to fix his child. 

By age three, any attempt at buffing little Hiccup up was forgotten, 
instead Stoick shifted to teaching his son how to kill dragons. Val 
would walk her young son down to the killing arena; she'd hold his 
small hand as Stoick took a blade to a captured dragon's head. The 
father turned to his son and smiled before smashing the sword through 
the long neck, severing its head from its body. 

Hiccup cried as the severed head rolled towards him, the dragon's 
eyes still open, small bits of fire still coming forth through its 
bleeding mouth. Tentatively, Hiccup moved closer to the beast, his 
green eyes mirrored in the dragon's dead gaze. Slowly, his shaking 
hand reached forward to touch the fallen head, but is stopped when 
his father grabs him instead, setting his boy a top his wide 
shoulder 

"My boy already wants to kill a dragon!" 

The tribe all cheered and congratulated the chief. No one took into 
account Hiccup's true motives or his real reasoning of that day, all 
he'd wanted was to touch the dragon, to look into those lifeless eyes 
face-to-face . 


Months passed from that time. Hiccup had turned the age of four, 
Stoick still tried making his son into a proper Viking, to teach him 



the ways of their tribe, while his mother would sit at home 
comforting her child after every lesson. 

Alvin would watch as the pair drew together when Stoick was away, 
he'd become fascinated with the joy that appeared in Val ' s eyes at 
her son's drawings. The boy appeared to have a gift for the arts; the 
child's drawings were pieces of tremendous creativity. 

"That's beautiful Hiccup." Declared Valhallarama as she holds the 
drawing made by her young son to her heart. A drawing of a baby 
dragon, just hatching from his cracked egg, a smile across its scaly 
face . 

Hiccup smiled; happy he'd made his mom happy. The boy stiffened as he 
looked upon his father's chair. 

"What ' s wrong? " 

Hiccup bit his lower lip before asking "Does daddy like me?" 

Alvin's and Valhallarama ' s eyes fling open at the boy's 
question . 

"He loves you Hiccup." States Valhallarama as she scoots closer to 
her four-year-old son. 

Hiccup shakes his head, tears fall from the boy's eyes "Daddy doesn't 
love me . " 

"Hiccup Haddock! Your father loves you more than anything!" 

"Daddy said I was different." 

Valhallarama rests her head a top Hiccup's, soothingly moving her 
hand through his auburn locks. "There's nothing wrong with being 
different Hiccup." 

Hiccup raises his teary eyes upwards, viewing his mother. 

"I hear him talking. He says I'm not a real Viking." 

"You're only a lad Hiccup, you'll grow up as you get older, but right 
now you're the perfect size." 

More tears begin to fall as the child release his frustrations "Daddy 
said I would never become chief if I didn't buff up like 
Snot lout ! " 

Val stares, had her husband spoke in such a way to her son? Had he 
told him he had to be big like his cousin to be chief? 

Hiccup stares at the wall, as if he can see right through into the 
open world. 

"Daddy doesn't love me." 

"You listen to me Hiccup. Your dad and I love you more than anything 
in this world. You have done nothing wrong." 

Hiccup slowly smiles, hugging his mother closer before falling asleep 



in her arms. Valhallarama stares at the sleeping boy, tears still 
falling. Her son didn't believe his own father loved him, just 
because he was different! Because he wasn't as big as the other kids! 
It completely broke her heart. 

"You're too good for this world Hiccup." Whispers Valhallarama into 
her sleeping boy's ear. "I know you're destined for great 
things . " 

**I am so sorry I have been MIA for such a long period of time, I 
just got a new job and have been getting everything set-up and ready. 
I also have been working very hard on this story and wanted it to be 
perfect ! : ) * * 


8 . Chapter 7 
Chapter 7 

Time seemed to move rapidly for the Haddock family, the day of their 
son's fifth birthday was almost there. 

Hiccup had grown very slowly, still being the smallest child in the 
tribe. Over time Hiccup's baby blue eyes changed into his father's 
forest green, the child wore a long green tunic his mother had made, 
brown fur boots with a fur vest followed by a pair of dark green 
pants . 

"I wanna go explore!" Squealed the child as his mother combed his 
hair 

"In a minute Hiccup, now sit still." Laughs Valhallarama 
"I can't help it!" yells Hiccup once more 
"Alright, you're all done." 

Hiccup jumps to his feet excitedly and rushes out the 
door . 

Valhallarama smiles as her son vanishes outside 
"He's so much like his father." 

The doting mother had watched the years vastly go by, she'd spoken to 
Stoick of what Hiccup said, but the man had no idea how to handle the 
situation. He'd attempted taking a family fishing trip, but had 
gotten angry when Hiccup went troll hunting instead. 

He'd instructed the boy to smash his small head into a rock, but 
Hiccup refused stating "That would hurt me." 

The final straw was the day the tiny dragon doll was once again 
introduced to the child, said child screamed at the doll in panic. 

His small hands threw the toy as far into the sea as possible. The 
rage that appeared on Stoick 's face could have killed a thousand 
dragons. The man's fury intensified as he dragged his boy 
home . 


"You're mother worked very hard on that!" Exclaimed Stoick as he 



continues through the village heading for home, dragging a struggling 
Hiccup by his left arm. 

The child tried pulling away from his father. "You're hurting 
me ! " 

"Well if ya would just train like you're supposed to you'd be a real 
Viking ! " 

"I am a real Viking! Mom says I will grow." 

Stoick halts before lifting his young son completely off the ground 
by his arm. "You're many things Hiccup, but a Viking isn't one of 
them . " 

Silence fills the air as the pair stares at one another. Hiccup's 
eyes fill with tears as Stoick won't even look at his boy and 
continues the trek home. 

After that day, the relationship between father and son seemed to be 
forever strained; Hiccup no longer spoke the words "Daddy." He never 
waited up for a hug goodnight from his old man, sometimes the small 
child would refer to his own father by name. 

Stoick was too stubborn for his own good. Instead of attempting 
another bond with his son, he ignored him; Hiccup in turn acted 
differently towards his father. 

But seeing Hiccup happily playing, as if nothing was wrong in the 
world made Valhallarama shine. She'd fix the issues, she would make 
her husband see how special their little Hiccup was, and she'd make 
Hiccup see how much his father really cares. 

Alvin watched as the child went playing, he'd always wondered how a 
couple who had tried so hard to conceive would allow their only son 
to be out alone, especially the son of the chief. Even after 
witnessing the father and son's relationship crumble. It seems Val 
would do anything just to see Hiccup smile. 

"Everything's just about ready Val, soon you'll be mine." 

Hiccup ran happily through the village. The child made his way to the 
forge where his uncle Gobber worked. The boy knew Gobber wasn't 
really his uncle, but he loved him all the same. 

"Uncle Gobber!" 

Gobber drops the sword he was working on into the fire in shock; he 
turns to see Hiccup beaming up at him. 

"How many times have I told ya not to sneak up on me. 

Hiccup? " 

Hiccup's smile falls to a frown. "I didn't mean to, I'm 
sorry . " 

Gobber takes a deep breath and smiles; he lifts the boy into his 
arms. "You're getting so big Hiccup, soon I won't even be able ta 
lift ya . " 



Hiccup smiles proudly "One day I'll be as big as you!" 


Gobber laughs "That ya will lad." 

The two begin to laugh as Alvin walks to the window "I 'ear' you fix 
things . " 

Gobber approaches the window, but slowly lowers Hiccup to the ground. 
"That I do." 

Alvin puts a small battle axe on the table. 

Gobber takes the axe and smiles "I'll have it sharper than a dragons 
tooth in no time." 

Alvin's attention turns to the small boy standing next to Gobber. 
"That the Haddock's boy?" 

Gobber straightens, he doesn't know why, but he feels he can't trust 
Alvin near Hiccup. The look in the man's eyes as he watched the boy 
was a€ | Frightening. 

"My names Hiccup." Exclaims the child, as he moves to get a closer 
look at the man. 

Alvin smiles down at the boy "Nice ta meet ya Hiccup, I'm 
Alvin . " 

Hiccup reaches forward to shake the man's waiting hand, but is 
stopped by Gobber. "Why don't ya go find your father. 

Hiccup? " 

Hiccup shakes his head in vigorously in disagreement. Gobber hears 
slight muttering from the boy's lips as his eyes stare at the 
ground . 

Gobber sighs, he knew full-well Hiccup and Stoick didn't get along, 
heck the whole village could hear the two screaming at each other 
when they fought. 

"Why don't ya go find the trolls who took my left sock the other 
day ? " 

Hiccup smiles and nods his head, before running out the door. "I'll 
get your sock back Uncle Gobber!" wailed the child as he ran through 
the passing villagers. 

Gobber watches as the boy disappears through the crowd "Listen here 
Alvin." He states as he turns back to face the man, but Alvin is 
nowhere in sight. "I've got a bad feeling bout this." 

As soon as Hiccup was out of the forge, Alvin moved to follow the 
kid. Staying far enough behind not to arouse suspicion, but close 
enough to make his move. He'd known from the day an heir was 
announced that the child would be Val ' s undoing. 

Hiccup had been searching for the trolls for a while now, but had 
come up empty. The child turns towards the falling sun, mesmerized by 
all the colors. 



Hiccup turns to begin playing once more, following the last bits of 
sunshine, only to smack into something hard, followed by a hard hand 
knocking him to the ground. Hiccup looked up to see the man he'd met 
earlier at the forge. 

"Hello Hiccup." States Alvin deviously 

Hiccup pushes himself to his feet before wiping away the dirt on his 
tunic "You pushed me." 

Alvin glares "It was an accident me boy." 

Hiccup stares "Say you're sorry." 

"What?" Asks a puzzled Alvin 

"You were mean to me and have to say sorry." Repeats the child 

Alvin rolls his eyes, but quickly comes up with an idea. "How about I 
make it up ta ya instead?" 

Hiccup stares "How?" 

Alvin begins to smile; he knows his next words will get the boy in 
his grasp "What do ya say ta playin a game. Hiccup?" 

Hiccup begins to smile; it had been forever since anyone actually 
wanted to play with him, besides his mother. "Ok! What game?" 

Alvin smiles "It's called Kidnappin." 

Hiccup's eyes widen "But mom says kidnapping is bad." 

"It is, but the games safe." 

"How do you play?" Asks Hiccup tentatively 

"Why I'd kidnap ya of course!" Alvin ponders on what to say next to 
convince the child to go along with him willingly "I'd take ya 
anywhere I want and hide ya there, then your mother and father would 
come get ya and take you home." 

Hiccup's head droops, his eyes fall to the ground "Does Stoick have 
to play with us?" 

"Your father probably would join in on the fun." 

Hiccup continues to stare, his mother had told him never to go off 
with strangers, but Alvin wasn't a stranger, he'd just met him so the 
stranger-danger didn't count in this situation. Only problem was his 
dad would be playing! He'd spent so much time avoiding the man. 

"Let me make it up to ya for the push. Hiccup." 

Hiccup finally nods his head in agreement, pushing his fear aside. He 
would prove to his father that he really was a Viking and rule number 
one of being a Viking, Never be afraid and never run away. 

Alvin smiles and scoops the boy into his arms. The man quickly looks 
over his shoulders to spot any witnesses to his crime before whisking 



Hiccup away. 


**I am so sorry this took so long! My job has been keeping me super 
busy and I only get Thursdays off so those are the only days I will 
have any chances of updating. I am not abandoning this story and will 
continue the moment I can, I am dreadfully sorry for not making your 
week Dragon ' sWarrior .* * 


9. Author's Note 

**I am so sorry, but I can't get the next chapter to upload : ( I will 
try and fix this issue as soon as I can, but it may be awhile. Again 
I am so sorry! But in the mean time, I would love to hear any 
thoughts or ideas you all may have :)** 


10. Chapter 8 
Chapter 8 

Valhallarama waited patiently for Stoick and Hiccup, the mother 
figured once her son didn't come home that he was out chief ing with 
his father, begging the two finally talked through the problems, but 
all those hopes were dashed the moment Stoick walked through the 
door, alone. 

"Aye, I have a headache." Declares the man as he removes two ice 
blocks and slowly massages his aching temples. 

"Stoick, where's Hiccup?" Questions Valhallarama 

Stoick turns to his wife "I haven't seen em since this 
morning . " 

Valhallarama ' s eyes open wide as she runs frantically around the 
house. "Hiccup! Hiccup, where are you, son?" The mother feels the 
empty bed of her boy as tears start to fall "Hiccup!" 

Stoick had begun a mad dash around the village at the sound of his 
wife's anguished cries "Hiccup! Son!" The people were all awakened by 
the parent's cries for the boy. 

"Have you seen Hiccup?" Questions the distraught mother to her tribe 
"Has anyone seen my son!?" 

"The lad was at the forge earlier." States Gobber 
t iredly 

Valhallrarma quickly takes off for the forge. 

Gobber steps toward Stoick "Don't worry Stoick, we'll find 
him." 

Stoick nods "Check everywhere on the island, no one sleeps until we 
find my son ! " 

"So now Hiccup's your son again, Stoick?" Questions Gobber. He knew 
he was treading on thin ice, but how Stoick had been treating his 
only son wasn't right, even if he was a hiccup. 



Stoick glares, but walks away to join in with the search. His 
thoughts roaming through his head, what could have happened? Would 
Hiccup have run away? No! No child of mine would run from his 
problems, he'd face them like a chief. But then again. Hiccup was not 
that boy a€ i No! Hiccup is still my son and he would never run 
away . 

Alvin had lead the small boy to his hiding ship on the far side of 
the island, knowing full well the boy would be safely stowed away. 
"Here we are Hiccup." 

Hiccup stares at the boat, he'd known that Alvin would be allowed to 
take him anywhere in the game, but the child did not want to leave 
Berk . 

"You ready to play. Hiccup?" 

Hiccup only stares ahead as Alvin drags him on to the ship, taking 
him below deck. 

Alvin quickly spins Hiccup around so he can't see the chains attached 
to the wall. "There's one thing I forgot to mention about this game. 
Hiccup . " 

"What is it?" Asks Hiccup nervously 

Alvin smiles and backs the boy into the wall before slowly grabbing 
the cuffs. 

"You gotta be tied up." 

Hiccup stares; he'd known from experience that being tied up is never 
fun, his cousin Snotlout had made sure he'd learned that lesson when 
he left him alone in the forest, tied to a tree. 

"I don't want to play this game anymore." 

Alvin laughs and leans in closer to Hiccup, staring into the child's 
frightened and darting eyes. 

"What game?" 

Before Hiccup can do any type of fighting back, the cuffs are locked 
around the child's small wrists, trapping his arms above his 
head . 

"You lied!" Screams Hiccup as he tries to frantically get 
free . 

Alvin smiles and moves to lock cuffs around Hiccup's ankles. 

"You're a smart boy Hiccup, but not smart enough." Declares Alvin as 
the final cuff is firmly locked. The man stands and sneers at Val ' s 
boy. Hiccup really did resemble his mother. 

"I want to go home!" Cries Hiccup as the poor boy attempts to run, 
but can hardly move due to his feet being chained to the wall. 

"Mom ! " 



Alvin places his hand securely over Hiccup's mouth "Mommy will be 
joining us soon Hiccup, but for now, it's just you and me." 

Alvin stares into Hiccup's wide and frightened eyes, lost in his own 
world. He and Val could now start their own lives together; she would 
no longer have to fear being banished or leaving her only child. 

Oh yes, declares Alvin evilly before sending a hard slap to the 
child's cheek; My boy will be coming with us. 

The search parties had all returned empty handed, there was no sign 
of the young heir anywhere. 

"Where could he be?" Question Valhallarama, her hands shaking at her 
sides, her head filled with images of her son hurt or 
dead . 

"Someone's takin him." Whispers Stoick 

Valhallarama ' s eyes rise to meet her husbands 

"Someone's takin our son!" Repeats the father angrily 

Gobber nods in agreement, the braided blond was just about to speak 
his mind of who the kidnapper could be, when the Great Halls doors 
open fiercely. 

"What's goin on in here?" Questions Alvin as the man casually walks 
closer to the distraught parents. 

Everyone turns to stare, how could he not know what's happened? There 
was no way Alvin did not hear the frantic cries for Hiccup! So where 
was he? 

"Hiccup is missing." States Gobber as the man quickly approaches "And 
why do I have a feelin you're behind it?" 

Alvin glares "What did I do?" 

"I saw the way ya looked at him earlier." 

Alvin begins to smile; the blacksmith had really been paying close 
attention to the boy. 

" Ya even left the moment he did." 

Alvin scoffs "Just lookin ain't any crime." 

"But raping me is." Whispers Valhallarama, who is suddenly filled 
with all the anger she'd been suppressing. Anger at her husband, 
anger at her tribe for never helping her, anger at herself for 
allowing the rape to happen, but at this moment that anger had one 
central point. Alvin. 

Gobber glares as Valhallarama speaks. 

"You're a terrible person Alvin!" 

The tribe and Stoick all remain frozen where they stand, the tribe 
wince as Valhallarama ' s eyes move through the crowd. 



"You all knew what was going on! Yet you still let this monster do as 
he pleased ! " 

Stoick stared at his tribe, what had they done to anger his wife so 
much? Or better yet, what had they not done? 

Valhallarama ' s eyes turn once again to Alvin, if looks could kill 
Alvin would be dead where he stood. 

"I opened myself up to you! I told ya my fears! And what do ya do? 

You rape me and forced me to cheat on my husband!" 

Stoick' s eyes fill with fury as he throws Alvin against a wall, his 
vision is nothing but red as he bashes Alvin's skull into the wall 
repeatedly, screaming profanities at the man before him, no, not a 
man! Alvin was no longer apart of the Hairy Hooligan tribe. He was a 
coward and a traitor. 

Alvin only smiles "Ya should take better care of your woman, 

Stoick . " 

Stoick moves to kill the man with his sword, but is stopped at 
Alvin's next words. 

"Maybe, I'll do the same to your boy?" 

Valhallarama slaps Alvin across the face "I may not have been strong 
enough to save myself, but I will not let you harm my son!" 

"Hiccup looks so much like her; doesn't he Stoick?" 

Stoick rams Alvin's body into the wall. This traitor had forced 
himself upon his wife and now threatened harm to his only 
child . 

"Where is he, Alvin? Where's Hiccup!?" 

Alvin smiles, his eyes drift to Valhallarama "Tied up good and tight, 
waiting for mommy to save him." 

"Where is he?!" Cries Valhallarama, her hands shake Alvin's shoulder 
with bruising force. Fear filling her entire being for her boy's 
safety. He tied up my little Hiccup?! The last person who did that 
got grounded for many months. Val ' s eyes flutter as she remembers the 
promise she'd made to Hiccup that night. 

_Hiccup remained crying in his mother's arms as the last painful knot 
was undone and the boy was freed from the tree._ 

_"Hiccup, are you alright, son?"_ 

_Hiccup shook his head, but couldn't bear to look at his mother, he 
was crying! Vikings don't cry. His father was right, he wasn't a 
Viking. Snotlout was right, he was a big baby! A curse from the gods. 
The village was right! Everyone was right !_ 

_"Hiccup. Look at me." _ 

_The boy shakes his head in disapproval, but eventually looked at his 



mother regardless, but what he saw a€ { _ 

_Hiccup' eyes grew wide as many small tears cascaded down his 
mother's once rosy cheeks, her eyes stared at him, but not with anger 
or disappointment a€ | Instead her eyes shone of pain._ 

_"Mom?" Questions Hiccup as he slowly lifts his small hands to her 
face, wiping away her tears. _ 

_Valhallarama flinches at her son's touch, lost in all his pain; she 
couldn't understand why no one else saw just how special the child 
was! Why he was bullied and ridiculed by everyone? It was then and 
there she made a promise, a promise to protect her son no matter 
what . _ 

_"I will protect you Hiccup. No one will ever hurt you again, son." 
Val watched as hope filled her son's eyes, a small smile spread 
across his young face._ 

_"I promise. 

"It was too easy ta snatch him!" laughs Alvin, causing Val to be 
welcomed back to the present time. "All I had to do was get him to 
trust me . " 

Alvin leans in closer towards Stoick "The boy craved attention from a 
fatherly figure so much, he ran off with a complete 
stranger . " 

Stoick and Valhallarama glare, but anyone could catch the slight 
sadness in Stoick's eyes. Was it true? Had Hiccup willingly ran off 
with Alvin? All for the sake of feeling a fatherly love? 

"I won't ask again!" Yells Stoick "Where is my son!?" 

Alvin smiles, his head rises to scan the room before he speaks his 
next words, he knew very well the next fragment that came from his 
mouth could and would change everything Val ever believed. 

"How do you know he's your son?" 

Both parents stare in shock, slowly realizing where Alvin was going 
with his speech, the small moment where doubt filled each mind in the 
room . 

The burly man smiled and laughed before continuing on, he knew he 
could just drop the bomb now, but what fun would that be? No, a 
little psychological torture aught a put him in the right mood. 

"I mean, ya never really cared for the child before, Stoick." 

Alvin basks in the moment, the moment he has been waiting for in 
years, the moment he changed everything. 

"For all you know. Hiccup could very well be mine." 

**I am super sorry, but Thursday was my big sisters birthday and I 
couldn't miss that ;) plus my best friend is moving away and there's 
a good chance we will never see each other again a€ i So I have been 
saying goodbye, helping her pack up, and yeah also, I have been 



having major issues publishing this chapter on the site, not sure 
why. I literally had to copy and paste every page here one at a time! 
Once again I am sorry, but I do have a question for you all, should I 
make Alvin be Hiccup's biological father? What would you all like to 
see happen? Let me know and your wish may just come true ; ) ** 


11. Chapter 9 
Chapter 9 

Valhalllarama stares, how had she not thought of that possibility? 
Thanks to one night Alvin actually could be Hiccup's father! That man 
could be the biological father of her little Hiccup! 

"Hiccup is my son, Alvin." States Stoick "I may not have treated my 
boy right, but I will from now on!" 

Alvin laughs "The boy's just as much mine now, Stoick." 

Valhallarama loses it at Alvin's next words, his five words spoken to 
her that dreadful night . 

"I take what I want." 

"Let him go! Let my son go, you monster!" She screams as she applies 
punch after punch to the man "What did you do to him? ! What did you 
do to my son? ! " 

"Anything I wanted!" Declares Alvin, becoming lost at the anger in 
Val ' s eyes, he'd wanted to punish her, to show her who a real man 
was, and after years of waiting he'd finally done it, he'd broken 
through Val ' s act and released all her anger in one! 

"You traitor! How could you hurt an innocent child?!" Screams Stoick 
as the large angry chief is held back by his blacksmith 
friend . 

Forget seeing red, there was no way to describe the color Stoick and 
Valhallarama was seeing. Alvin had taken their son, he'd touched him! 
He'd done whatever he wanted, if Hiccup had one scratch anywhere on 
his small body or one missing hair from his auburn head, Alvin would 
pay the ultimate price. 

"Not just any child Stoick, your child! The boy you ignored for 
years!" Yelled Alvin as Val continued her punches upon him, her 
emerald eyes filling with hot tears in fear for her child and anger 
for allowing Alvin anywhere near Hiccup. 

"Where is he?! Where are you holding Hiccup?!" 

Alvin only smiles at the shocked tribes faces. He could easily take a 
few hits; he had no problems with Val ' s . 

"Answer me! Where. Is. My. Son?!" followed by another set of violent 
acts abbreviating each and every word 

Alvin only laughs before beginning his psychological torture once 
more . 



"I was always watching ya . I saw every fight ya ever had! I could be 
a better father and husband than you Stoick! You don't deserve 
them ! " 

Stoick breaks free of Gobber and moves to punch Alvin when he 
freezes, the chiefs large fist remains suspended in thin air, mere 
inches from Alvin's bruised and bloody face, while his mind wandered 
through everything he'd ever said to his son, every time he'd 
attempted molding Hiccup into something he could never be, the moment 
he told his son he wasn't a Viking. 

Valhallarama only stares from Alvin to Stoick, she'd never thought 
things would get this far, Alvin had kidnapped and done who knows 
what to her son, she could never live with herself if Hiccup had got 
hurt. There was no way she would leave her only son in this monsters 
hands, she'd rather die than allow Alvin to touch her Hiccup. 

"Free my son and you can have me!" 

All goes silent, every deep breath from the tribe, every wheezing 
breath drawn from Alvin, every yell from Stoick ceased. The halls 
suffocated in the sheer silence, before a loud and demanding voice 
comes alive. 

"No one is taking anyone's place!" Speaks Stoick, his eyes darting 
from person to person before resting upon his wife. 

Valhallarama places her hand a top her husband's broad shoulder "I 
won't allow Alvin to harm Hiccup any more than he has, if that means 
I have to give up my own freedom, then I will." 

Stoick releases his hold on Alvin, moving to embrace his wife, if 
Valhallarama were to trade places with Hiccup, would he ever see her 
again? His wife had always been the voice of reason in the household, 
she'd been the one everyone would go to with a problem a€ | Could 
Stoick become that one? 

"I can't let you go. We will save Hiccup ourselves." 

"We need to do what's best for Hiccup. I know you'll raise our son up 
right Stoick. You just need to be there for him, listen to him and 
tell him that you love him, he needs to hear it Stoick. You both 

do . " 

Alvin smiles as he moves to stand, before he slowly begins pulling 
the crying and embracing couple apart "We best be leaving 
Val . " 

Valhallarama wipes her tears and smiles one last time to her 
husband 

"Take me to my son." 

Alvin nods and leads the woman out the doors, followed only by the 
chief. "If anyone else follows. I'll kill the boy." 

The tribe all glare, but each takes a seat, awaiting the outcome to 
this situation, would Stoick lose Valhallarama? If he does what will 
happen? Is Hiccup even still alive? If so, how will the boy take his 
mother leaving? 



Many minutes later the three approached a waiting boat, hidden behind 
a small island along a wide, sandy beach. 

"Hiccup!" Yells Valhallarama 

"Can you hear me, son?" Demands Stoick 

Alvin only laughs as he leads the two aboard his ship. The man points 
below before releasing Val from his arms. "He's down 
there . " 

Valhallarama and Stoick race down the steps, both are appalled at the 
sight of their son chained and gagged to the wall, a line of blood 
flowing from the child's chin, his arms littered in large bruises and 
small cuts. 

"Oh gods. Hiccup!" Cries Valhallrama, as she moves to remove her 
son's gag. 

"Mom!" Cried Hiccup "He said it was a game, but he lied!" 

Stoick unlocks his son's chains and moves to study his child. "What 
did he do to you son?" 

Hiccup begins to cry harder, the fear of angering or disappointing 
his father taking over. The child knew his dad would be angry with 
him for going with Alvin. 

Valhallarama pulls her bawling son in close to calm him down 

"He .. He said he .. wa ..was waiting for you." Cries Hiccup as his 
innocent eyes roam to face his mother. 

Stoick moves to hug his son, the first hug in years. When the two 
finally touched, every moment passed through Stoick 's mind. He could 
see himself holding his newborn son out to his tribe, laughing as the 
boy began to walk on his own, cheering for his son when he refused to 
fall. 

"Hiccup, I need you to go with your father." 

Hiccup releases Stoick and stares at his mom, fear radiating off his 
small face 

Valhallararma fights back the tears "I need to stay and talk with 
Alvin. Your father will take good care of you I promise, he loves you 
Hiccup . " 

Hiccup turns to his father, tears spilling from his eyes, could he 
believe his mother? She'd never lied to him before, but his dad only 
saw him as a disappointment a€ | Didn't he? 

"I'm .. I'm so sorry, for everything. I shouldn't have tried makin ya 
into something you're not. Can ya ever forgive me, son?" 

Hiccup slowly reaches a small hand to his father; he looks away 
before resting his hand a top the chief's shoulder. 


The child looks up, noting that for once, the arm didn't flinch away 



from his touch. The for the first time ever, his dad was crying 
"I forgive you a€ | Dad." 

Valhallarama smiles at her husband and son, the two had finally 
reconciled a€ | But would things remain the same when she was gone? 
Would her son still cling to his father and finally be accepted for 
who he is? 

Stoick lowers Hiccup back to the ground, setting his son in front of 
his weeping mother. 

"Why are you crying mom?" 

Valhallarama wraps Hiccup in her arms while stroking her son's hair. 
"I'm just a€ | " She couldn't do it, she couldn't tell Hiccup that 

she'd traded her life for his, her son would blame himself! But that 
also meant she could never properly say goodbye. 

"I'm a€ | 

**_Going to miss you so much_** 

"So glad you're alright." 

**_I am so proud of you_** 

Hiccup winces as his mothers' hug begins to tighten, his young hands 
lock around her waist 

"You have to go with your father now, son. 

**_"_*** *_You have to be brave Hiccup." __** 

Valhallarama slowly releases her son, allowing the child to let go 
and move towards his father. 

Hiccup instead lifts his head to face his mother, before pushing away 
her tears . 

**_"_*** *_You ' re so much stronger than you'll ever 
know . * 

Valhallarama smiles before nodding to Stoick to take Hiccup, she knew 
her son didn't understand; that he wouldn't understand why his mom 
suddenly abandoned him. 

**_"_* ***_Pl ease understand why."_** 

She stared as the feeling of Hiccup's fingers vanish, his thumping 
heartbeat rew farther and farther away. She could see the small smile 
upon her son's face as Stoick began heading up the 
stairs . 

* * " * * * * P lease a€ i Forgive me son."_** 

Valhallarama turns away from the two, unwilling to watch her husband 
and olnly son walk away forever. Instead, she stares at the prison 
Hiccup was being held in, the small chains were specifically designed 
for a small child, for her child. 



Anger consumed her every thought at what could have gone on in this 
dungeon, what had Alvin done to her sweet, innocent, little boy? Now 
that her son was safe, she was going to kill Alvin. 

Alvin stared as Stoick bounds up the stairs, holding a crying Hiccup 
in his arms. 

"What in Thors name did you do to my son? ! " 

Alvin smiles down at Hiccup, watching the boys every breath as if 
reliving the tortured moments. 

"We played a game." 

Hiccup turns his head away from the man as Alvin reaches forward to 
pat the boys copper head. 

Stoick glares and grabs hold of the offending hand "I will make you 
pay for everything you've done." 

Alvin only laughs and ruffles Hiccup's hair before Stoick has the 
chance to grab at him once again. 

"Don't you touch him!" Screams Valhallarama as she lunges towards 
Alvin, sword in hand. 

Stoick releases his son, pushing the boy out of harm's way, before 
joining his wife. 

"Well, two-on-one hardly seems fair." States Alvin 
"You're a coward takin our son!" Speaks Stoick 

"You're much worse than that." Begins Valhallarama "You are evil! 
You're a traitor! An Outcast! You're a treacherous!" The Viking woman 
runs forward, intending to stab Alvin through, only to freeze at 
hearing her son's scream. 

Alvin chuckles "It's bout time you showed up." 

**I am so sorry for the wait! But with Easter and renovations going 
on, work has been crazy! Also drama involving friends and what not, 
but I swear I have not given up on any of my stories and I intend to 
write as frequently as I possibly can! Now, who do you think showed 
up to help Alvin? I would love to hear your thoughts and ideas! 

: ) * * 


12 . Chapter 1 0 
Chapter 10 

**_So once again I am dearly sorry this update took so long, but I 
have had so much going on that I feel the gods may actually hate me 
First my big sister hurts her back and has to go to the hospital, 
then my best friend comes to visit for a few weeks before heading 
away again, my other friend is leaving for six years, I am fighting 
with two so called friends right now and on top of all that my work 
is under renovation and we have been swamped with trying to get it 



ready the day How To Train Your Dragon 2 comes to theaters ! But I 
promise you I have not given up on any of my stories and I will try 
to update ASAP! _** 

Stoick and Valhallarama turned and stared at the man currently 
holding little Hiccup by his hair. Both parents suddenly bursting 
with betrayal aim their weapons at the man, forgetting all about 
Alvin . 

"Humongous! Release our son!" Demands Valhallarama 

"Why in Thor's name would you help Alvin?" Questions Stoick 

"To get back at you Valhallarama." States Humongous "Now unless you 
want your boy hurt, you'll do exactly as we say." To prove his point, 
the large man pulls the squirming child off the ground, his hands 
entangled in Hiccup's slowly ripping hair. 

"Stop it right now!" Declares Stoick angrily 

"You are hurting him!" Cries Valhallarama "He never did anything to 
you ! " 

With Stoick and Val promptly distracted, Alvin makes his move. If he 
kills Stoick now, he'll have Val and Hiccup! A wife and a son, not to 
mention Hiccup is perfect leverage to use against his dear mother, he 
gets that boy and Val will do whatever he says. 

With nothing but his fists, Alvin throws the first of many punches to 
the distracted couple, wary of Val ' s face. He knew he'd have to 
roughen her up to gain control, but he wasn't willing to mess with 
her beauty. 

"Leave my parents alone!" Yells Hiccup as he kicks the man holding 
him in the shin. 

Humongous loses his hold on Hiccup and falls to his knees in pain. 
"You little runt!" 

"Run, Hiccup!" Yells Valhallarama as she dodges yet another hit by 
Alvin . 

"Grab him!" Screams Alvin to the fallen man "We need that boy!" 
Humongous nods and lunges forward. 

Hiccup turns to run, but is thrown back to the ground as a hand wraps 
around his small ankle. 

"I got you now boy!" 

Hiccup reaches his hands out to his parents as the child is slowly 
dragged across the wooden deck, both rushes to grab their son's 
flailing arms. 

Alvin, seeing his opportunity lunges forward, blade in hand, ready to 
kill anyone blocking his path. Without caring, he thrust the blade 
into the first body he can reach, only stopping when the sword can no 
longer be pulled away. 


The ship quickly fills with blood; a loud thump is echoed, the only 



sound being Hiccup's screaming at the site before him. 


Everyone remains in shock of the tragedy they had just 
witnessed . 

After finally forcing the child up, Humongous pushes Hiccup forward, 
laughing as the boy slides on the blood. The boy weeps over the body 
of his mother. 

"Mom? " 


Hiccup receives no answer; he quickly feels his mother's forehead, 
checking for a fever. He couldn't understand why his mother wouldn't 
wake up or how she could sleep with her eyes still open. 

Hie .. cup . 

"Are you sick?" Hiccup's tiny hands move the stray hairs from her 
face. He knew he'd just heard her voice, strained, but still 
there . 

I a€ | love you a€ | . Son."_ 

There it was again! But where was it coming from? "Mom?" He tried 
again, but his mother makes no response. "Mommy wake up!" 

The boys eyes scan over her body before landing on the sword lodged 
inside his mother's back. That's it! If he removed the sword, his mom 
would wake up! The boy takes a deep breath and grabs hold of the 
sword, pulling with all his strength. 

"I'll save you mom, I promise!" 

Stoick falls to his knees at his son's desperate cries, his pleading 
for his mom to come back tearing at his insides. Tears slide down his 
cheeks, his hands begin to tremble, he can actually feel his heart 
shattering at Hiccup's every plea and promise. 

"Dad! You're big!" Yells Hiccup as his attention turns to his father, 
the boy still pulling with everything he's got. "Get it out!" Stoick 
makes no move to help; now Hiccup grows increasingly desperate as 
he's quickly drenched in his mother's blood. 

"Mommy don't leave me!" The child hugs his mother's lifeless body, he 
could have sworn he felt her hug him back. "I need you! I'm not 
strong without you!" 

Alvin stares at the turn of events, the woman he had loved was lying 
dead right before his very eyes, the woman he'd slain with his own 
hand! So many years of trying to court Val and yet here she lay... 
Dead at his feet. 

"Mommy! I'm sorry for not listening to you! Please come 
back ! " 

Alvin's heart begins to fill with anger, Val had called him a 
monster, she'd punched, kicked, even bit him! Val had never loved 
him, she never cared, and the entire time the only thing she ever 
wanted was her son. The boy was everything to her and she died saving 
him ! 



"Dad, help me!" Cried Hiccup "I'm not .. I'm not strong enough!" The 
boy defeatedly sunk to his knees, releasing his mother's limp form 
"This is all my fault!" 

The child's eyes turn to his fathers, he'd never seen his dad so sad. 
"I killed mommy!" 

Quickly Stoick is back on his feet, he quietly starts for his child. 
Hiccup was all he had left of Valhallarama, but upon taking one look 
at the poor boys face, all he could see was her! Hiccup really did 
look like his mother, and it hurt every time he would look at his 
boy . 

Humongous stares at the ailing father, mesmerized by the dark soul 
less eyes as he looked upon his son. The Hero knew what Stoick was 
thinking; Hiccup looked and acted so much like his mother that it 
hurt . 

"Get off my island, Alvin." Declares Stoick as he lunges straight for 
the man, sword in hand "I'll kill you for what you've done!" 

Alvin simply dodges every thrust from Stoick 's blade, a large sneer 
appeared on his face once he noticed Stoick refused to even gaze upon 
his crying son. 

"Ya can't even look at em now, can ye Stoick?" 

Stoick' s thrust intensify, his aim wavers as his emotions take over. 
"Don't you dare talk about him!" 

Now Humongous smiles, Stoick was so heartbroken he refused to even 
say Hiccup's name! With this turn of events, Humongous stayed true to 
the plan and slowly mad his way to young child, still crying over his 
mothers lifeless body. 

Stoick was so lost in his anger that he failed to notice his son 
being dragged away from his mother. He didn't see his lifelong friend 
hold his crying son in front of his body, using the boy as a human 
shield . 

"That all you got Stoick?" Beams Alvin to the distracted chief. 

Hiccup still held tightly to his chest, a large hand over his 
screaming mouth. 

"I thought that Val really meant something to ya, but I can see I was 
wrong. You don't care at all that she's dead." 

Stoick 's hand begins to tremble in anger as his sword crashes to the 
plank; his vision focuses on Alvin while his legs charge forward. All 
the grief he'd been under suddenly washes away the moment his fist 
makes contact. Stoick laughs as a small whimper makes it to his ears. 
He smiles at any thought that he'd hurt Alvin and avenged 
Valhallarama . 

Everything remains quiet before Alvin's booming laugh fills the air, 
followed closely by Humongous. 


"Well congratulations Stoick!" 



The laughable tone of Alvin's voice causes the chief to turn and 
glare 

"Looks like you're parenting troubles are over." 

Stoick glares for a long minute before realization dawned on him. 
Hiccup! Where was he? His eyes frantically search every part of the 
ship before Alvin's large finger points down. 

Stoick 's eyes bulge from his sockets as he takes in the crumpled and 
bleeding form of his young son at Alvin's feet, a large purple bruise 
forming on the left side of Hiccup's unconscious head. 

**_So yeah, that just happened! I thought it would be a great idea 
for Stoick to deliver that final punch! :) let me know what you all 
think! And once again I would love to hear any of your ideas of what 
should happen next. And for those of you who don't know who Humongous 
is, he's from the book series and he was supposed to be with 
Valhallarama instead of Stoick. _** 


13. Chapter 11 
Chapter 11 

**_Alright, I know I keep going MIA for this story and I promise I am 
working as much as I can to finish, however, I am becoming stuck with 
what should happen next and have been working on other stories that I 
will hopefully be posting very soon. If anyone has any ideas, I would 
love to hear them :)_** 

The whole room grows quiet at Alvin's story, he concludes with Stoick 
taking his son home and exiling himself to Outcast Island. No one had 
any idea what to say, they had known Alvin was bad, but what he'd 
told was just so overwhelming to even process. 

"Stoick banished ya for takin his wife and son?" Stutters Mildew 
"Well not takin, but ... " the old man can't even finish his 
sentence, he fully understood why Alvin was labeled as Treacherous. 
What he'd done .. To Valhallarama and Hiccup, was unforgivable 

Alvin begins to laugh "That woman was a fighter too, never gave 


"That's a great story and all." Speaks Savage as he attempts to 
distance himself from the treacherous tale "But what are we going to 
do about the boy?" 

"We use em against Stoick, he's already lost his wife to me." Scoffs 
Alvin as the man begins walking down a long, narrow hallway "Bet he's 
petrified at the thought of me havin his little son all over 
again . " 

"Use him how?" Asks Mildew unsure he wants to know the answer, 
whatever he'd done to Hiccup on that ship .. he didn't want to even 
imagine what that poor child had gone through. 

Alvin pulls Mildew closer "As a hostage! Hiccup is the hope and heir 
to his tribe ! " 



"Not to mention dragon trainer and leader of the academy." whispers 
Savage . 

"Shouldn't we go check on him?" Ask Mildew, the old man was slowly 
becoming concerned for young Hiccup's safety, he'd never really cared 
for the boy before, but he just couldn't imagine going through 
anything such as that while still being a child. 

"We'll give em sometime to reconsider me offer." States Alvin "That 
boy's clever, but Hiccup knows when he's beaten." 

Mildew and Savage only watch as the Outcast chief laughs and enters 
his quarters, each turn to one another, their eyes asking the one 
question that neither could bring to words. 

"You uh a€ | You don't think?" Starts Mildew after many seconds of the 
two simply staring 

Savage shakes his head in sadness and looks towards the prisons "I 
hope not." The man begins checking the other hallways, finding all of 
them to be vacant before turning back towards Mildew "Let's go check 
on Hiccup . " 

The old man nods and the duo begin their silent trek down to the 
prisons, the hanging question devouring each of their thoughts, Alvin 
had been very detailed when it came to what he'd done to Stoick's 
wife a€ | But he never stated what exactly had happened with 
Hiccup . 

Savage suddenly stops and raises his finger to his lips. Mildew 
remains silent and watches as the others bony finger points towards a 
lone cage, housing a sleeping occupant 

Savage reveals a pair of large keys from his pocket and turns the 
lock, making the tumblers release their hold as the metal bars open. 
The pair tip-toe inside the boy's prison, standing over the sleeping 
teen 

"I used to hate him." Declares Savage "Thought he was a little, loud 
mouthed, brat." Mildew stares as Savage's eyes seem to fill with 
tears, his frail hands begin to shake "But he didn't deserve 
that . " 

Hiccup begins to turn in his sleep, careful of his still bound arms 
behind him, now he was unknowingly facing towards the two intruders 
currently inside his cell. 

Mildew watches as Stoick's boy turns over, his body now facing the 
two. Hiccup's face and hair dirty thanks to the rocky floor "Bah he's 
just a child, an annoying one, but a child none the less." 

Savage nods in understanding, his eyes still glued to their young 
prisoner, who knows what Alvin had planned for Hiccup "I don't want 
to know what Alvin has in mind for him." 

Mildew shudders at those thoughts, all he wanted was the blasted 
dragons gone and Berk to go back to killing, but nothing had gone 
according to plan. He had successfully tricked Hiccup and they 
miraculously ended up keeping the boy! Originally he wanted Hiccup 
dead; he knows that's the only way to truly achieve what he desires 



But the boy laying bound in front of him had been through so much 
pain, it was no wonder he wanted to help the beasts, they truly were 
the only ones who were ever there for the boy. They protected and 
loved Hiccup like he'd always wanted; they kept the lad safe from 
people like Alvin. 

"Should we a€ | kill him?" Questions Savage, his hand moving to the 
hilt of his meat bone in anticipation and sorrow "Put him out of his 
misery before it can begin?" 

Mildew looks incredulously from Hiccup to Savage and back again, the 
man did have a point, they couldn't necessarily free the boy without 
being found out by Alvin, but this way they could save Hiccup before 
his misery can start. The boy would be safe in Valhalla, out of his 
way and most importantly, nowhere near Alvin 

The old man's tears run down his cheeks, his hands clutch into tight 
fists at his sides, his head roams from boy to man as the answer 
finally become clear. 

**_Sorry to leave you all on a huge cliffhanger, but I would love to 
hear what you all think : ) I really think that after hearing that 
story. Mildew and Savage would begin to feel for Hiccup a bit more. 
Until next time!_** 


14 . Chapter 12 
Chapter 12 

"No." States the old Mildew, stopping Savage's deadly swing, they 
couldn't kill Hiccup "If Alvin finds the boy dead it would be even 
worse than us freeing him." 

Savage nods his head and lowers his arm "You're probably right." 

"We should get out of here before the boy wakes up." Speaks Mildew, 
both watch the sleeping teen for any signs he's awakening before 
making their exit. 

"You think he remembers what happened on that ship?" Questions 
Savage 

"For Hiccup's sake I'd hope not." Answers Mildew, the two take a 
separate hallway heading for bed, unaware of the major mistake they'd 
just made. 

Inside his cell, Hiccup was undoing his ropes, he'd been just about 
free when Savage and Mildew had shown up, he'd faked being asleep and 
listened as the two spoke, what they were talking about he didn't 
seem to get, sure he knew they hated him and granted them trying to 
kill him was no shock, but they seemed far too fearful to leaving him 
in Alvin's clutches. 

"Whatever the reason they don't want me here, I'm all for leaving." 
Declares the now free heir, the boy rises to his feet and moves to 
pick the lock of his prison, however. Hiccup is quite shocked to find 
the door open, as if waiting for him to exit. 



"I'll have to remember to thank those two the next time I see 
them . " 

Carefully Hiccup makes his way outside the prison, wary of any guards 
and Alvin as he made his escape, still unsure on where to hide out, 
he had to find a way off this island and get back to Berk before 
anyone realized he was gone. 

Alvin awoke happily the next morning, for once everything was going 
his way, soon he'd have Berk, the Night Fury and maybe a bit more fun 
with innocent Hiccup, he'd purposely left out any details on what 
he'd done with the boy, those he was saving for Stoick, as it seems 
the young teen had forgotten due to that hit to his head. 

"I'll make the lad remember, and we can inform Stoick together." 
States Alvin evily as he makes his way towards his waiting army, he'd 
set sail at noon. Hiccup would be kept close in case any leverage was 
needed 

"Outcasts! Todays the day we will rule, for once the banished will be 
in charge and we get to call the shots!" 

Many loud cheers were met in response to the chiefs speech "We will 
conquer Berk, take back our rightful homes and kill those who sent us 
into exile! No one will be spared, no Berkian shall live after this 
day ! " 

More loud cheers are heard, followed by thumping of many large 
weapons and axes being smacked together, their time of retribution 
has finally come. 

"Prepare yourselves for we leave after we feast, the boy will be 
coming with us as a hostage, I want to see Stoick 's face as I slit 
his boys throat!" 

The loudest cheers vibrate the entire island as the preparations 
begin. Outcasts were lugging catapults onto many boats, axes and 
swords were being sharpened and war yells were being practiced 

Alvin watched from his current perch, he'd win this war, Stoick would 
not let any harm befall his precious Hiccup and he had so many ideas 
on how to present the boy to his father 

"I think it's time we visit the lad." Declares Alvin, the large man 
turning to see the berkian traitor and his loyal follower "Don't want 
to keep the poor boy waiting do we?" 

The three slowly make their way towards the jails, turning down 
hallway after hallway until finally reaching the correct 
block 

Imagine the man's fury and surprise when he spies the cell door wide 
open, ropes discarded in the dirt and rock "Find the boy! Get Hiccup 
back in this cell!" bellows the outcast chief as he runs to inform 
more guards of the escape. 

Mildew remained staring in shock, he'd known Hiccup was smart, but 
how did the boy manage this? Looking around, he spotted indications 
in the dirt. Hiccup had been using stones found in the earth to cut 



at his ropes, but that didn't explain how he'd unlocked the door ... 
Unless he and Savage forgot to lock it. 

Mildew took a deep breath, he had unwittingly signed his and Savage's 
death warrants. "This is just perfect." 

**So Hiccup has gotten away from Alvin, but will he stay safe? Read 
and find out same bat time, same bat channel! - I always wanted to 
say that ;) would love to hear from you all!** 


End 
f ile . 



